WOMEN  IN  ISLAM
back to pre-Islamic, perhaps to Sumerian times. Half a score
of young women came in single file along the rough path to
a pir or sacred place, marked only by a few graves, some pre-
Islamic, and a great pile of small stones. Here they formed
a line, facing the Kuh-i-Shahzada Ahmad, which stood out
massive and clear-cut against the light of the moon which
was about to rise behind it. Two of them Ut little oil lamps
and placed them upon the ground in front of the party. They
waited for a space; then, as the moon rose above the crest of
the hill, one of them began to pray aloud
"0 Shahzada Ahmad, O Shahzada Ahmad, our guide
and defender: answer our prayers, protect our men, give
health to our children, guard our flocks and make them
fruitful"
and much else to the same effect. Their prayers died down;
they waited in silence till the last of the lamps flickered and
went out; then, with a final deep obeisance they returned by
the same path, murmuring prayers as they went. Some
minutes later one woman came alone: she too lighted a lamp
and prayed aloud. One petition only could I understand:
"May my next be a boy."
'There is no place in Islam for women in public prayer:
nowhere else in Persia or Arabia did I in later years witness
or hear of such a ceremony; but I was told several days later
by one of the tribal chiefs that the women of several Lur
tribes had such a custom, and it had his approval.
*On May 7 we crossed the western end of the Kialan Moun-
tain to Jaidar: on the way thither I climbed 2,500 feet to the
top of Do Furush, accompanied by one man who carried my
plane table. I reached the summit long before he did and was
amply rewarded. I saw a great Lammergier eagle swooping
down again and again to within a few feet of the rock, with
its claws lowered as if to strike. Coming up silently in my
cloth givahs I peeped over a rock to see what quarry it was
after and saw an ibex standing on guard over two kids.
Down came the eagle again, wing feathers rustling like wind
among leaves; the kids ran under their mother, who butted
the eagle boldly with her horns. The moment the eagle had
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